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drummer because he has a snare head.
Boston Transcript.

"When the Swallowera Homeward
Fly:" After the closing of the last gia-mi- ll.

Nonpareil looks bigger than pioa
when you see your name in the reports
of a police court. Slorrislon Clipper,

A Dresden watohmaker has made a
watch out of paper. If the paper is like
some we know of, it will not run after
ninety days. Texas Sitings.

"Beep is steadily going up," says an
exchange. The only way to stop that
is not to allow uo much of it to go
down.

To beautify the cake, we frost its top,
but when Father Time frosts our human
top, we do not consider it in that light,
but hasten to cover up his work.

The successors of Jesse James, when
they rob a train, should go for the sleep-

ing cr porter, and they will get all the
valuables of the passengers at once,
without disturbing them individually.

Somb scientist now observes that even
the clam has parasites. He would have
observed as much before if ho had ever
noticed the crowd around a free chow-

der. Lowell Citizen.
"I wast some points on these iron

and glass strikes," sail an interviewer.
"Well," replied tho knight of labor,
"when iron and glass strike, tho glass
is alway the first to yiold." Exit re-

porter. -

Wfstebn eJitors thick the Govern-
ment agricultural reports are nearly
always too late to be of any iife, which
shows how little they kaow about it.
They are never too late for use in a paper
mill. Boston Transcript.

A tall man applied for a position as
overseer of a body of men. "What do
you know ?" he was asked. "I don't
know anything," he replied; 'but I
guess I am tall enough to look over all
the men you've got J" Philadelphia
Sun.

"I should think that you would feel
badly about leaving this place," eaid
the house-mai- d to the departing cook.
"I don't; I'm glad to go. I ain't sorry
to leave any of you except the dog.
Poor old Tiger, he always washed the
plates for me."

We cannot ascertain the nama of the
lady who purchased that 81,200 pair of
garters from a New York jeweler the
other day, but as soon as her husband
compromises for five cect son the dollar,
the commercial world will have all the
particulars. Detroit Free Press.

The New York Observer, a religious
paper, says there is no more sense in
having a bell on a chnrch than one on
a theatre. And the editor might have
added that there is no more sense iu a
yonng man going out of a theatre be-

tween tho acts than there is in going
out of a c hmch between the singing,
preaching and praying. Norristown
Ilcrald.

Three men and a dog were in a boat
m the St. Lawrence. Tne boat cap-
sized, and the dog, instead of saviDg
the men, sagaciously swam ashore and
let them drown. This is one of the
little dog stories that will not be re-

lated in that touching publication, "Oar
Dumb Animals." Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

"Then you don't want to reut me
your house," said a New Haven man in
search of a rent. "Yes, yes. But you
see the family in it now. owe me a littlo
rci.t, and I don't exactly see how t can
get them out " "Hang it all, warn
them out. That's the way they do me;"
and then he wondered why a curious
expression came over the face of the
landlord.

An Austin father complained bitterly
of the way his children destroyed their
clothing. He said: " When I was a boy
I only had one suit of clothes, aud T
had to take cara of it. I was only al-

lowed one pair of shoes a year in those
days." Ihere was a pause, and then
the oldest boy spoke up and said: "I
say, dad, you have a much easier time
of it now you are living with us.
Texas- - Siftings.

At a Newport dance the other night,
he was introduced to a very modest and
bewitching girl, and so, of course, was
doing his very be6t to merit his good
luck. Feeling a snddea indisposition,
he excused himself for a minute, and on
returning was in the act of removing a
few kernels of coffee from his vest
pocket, when the damsel astonished him
by saying: "Don't chew that ; I'd rather
smell the new rum."

A newspaper item, though of the
most ordinary s jrt, sometimes suggests
a very interesting train of thought. For
example, an Illinois daily tells of a man
who owns a pig weighing about one
hundred and fifty pounds, aud so far the
story excites not even a ripple. When,
however, it adds that the pig was born
tw8nty-tw- o years ago; that it was born
with only two legs, and then that it goes
about just like all tho rest of the family,
we cannot help pricking up our ears
and wondering whether the new species
is confined lo Hliuois.

Bob Burdette on the road: A woman
oomes itito the car, tits dovrn aud opens
the window just so it blows cinders and
a cyclone of cold air over us. Her baby
sticks its head out of that window at
once, and before it can draw its breath
away goes the darling's bonnet, a fluffy
Ii'IHa mfLri-.t- l of Iaiui and TrLin all 111 1 in
and embroidery. Wonder ia the baby's
eyes, despair in the mother's face, aud
wild, malignat joy in the expressioa
of the man who has past picked np a
cinder from that window with his eye.
And so we sail on to Zanesville.

A few mornings ago seven prisoners
escaped from the County Jail. Two

citizens of Austin were talking about the
affair. One of them remarked t " Those
prisoners are very shrewd to make
their escape just now." "What do yon
mean?" "Why, you see, tho Legisla-
ture adjourned only the day before and
are returninor homo. If the escaped

prisoners are arrested on euspicipn
they can say they are legislators and
they will be released at orce. Nolody
will believe that an escaped prisoner
will avow himself a legulator marely to
avoid being put ia j ail. " Tcxat Sft
ings.

Strlngeut Liquor Law.

The decree regulating the li 1 tor
traffic in Russia, whioh has beau re-

cently signed by the Eaaparor, is of tb.9

most stringent character. Tnor is to
be only one liqaor shop ia a village,
and where two or three vdlaajo-- i are
almost contiguous, the oao shop m ist
snffioefor their combiael iuhabitauts.
The pnblicau must be a native of the
village, mnst be appoiutod aad p iid y
the Common Couuoil, aad must sail
food as well as liquor. IfhitUova
any parson to get drank he is lUble not
only to dismissal, bat to flaeaa im-

prisonment. If any Russian village
reported to the authorities to ba a
d cted to drunkenness, the sale of
liquor may be interdicted for so long a
period as may seem necessary.
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Cotton- - Seed Meal and Corn Meal.
Professor G. C. Caldwell, of Cornell

University, in a paper on the relative
merits of cotton-see- d and corn as food
for stock, says: "Cotton-see- d meal is
hardly to be compared with corn meal
as food for stock, as the two differ so
widely - in composition. The former
contains over five tia?es as much pro-tti- 'i

or albuminoids and nearly six times
as much fat as the latter, while'the corn
meal contains nearly four times as much
starch and other nitrogen-fre- e extract-
ive matter a3 is found in the cotton-see- d

meal. The protein and fat have their
functions to .perform in the animal
economy, and the starchy matters their
functions. One ni'ght with as much
reason ask, Which is the most useful
tool on the farm, the shovel or the
hoe ? The cotton-see- d meal must be used
more sparingly in the ration, and only
where it is especially desired to iacreaee
the richness of the ration or protein, as
for instance, in the production of milk.
About a quart may be given in a day's
ration, either with hay or alone, or
with corn meal and hay. Some even
give two quarts, but the larger quantity
should be used with some caution. For
cows, I should say that oil meal could
be bought more profitably at 82 a hun-
dred than corn meal at 81.50, espe-
cially if there is iu the barn sufficient
supply of coarse fodder to use with the
concentrated food. Oil meal is rarely
mentioned in the ration for horses, but
with a proper proportion of less con-

centrated fodder, such as hay and corn
meal or oats, it may be fed at the rate
of two pounds a day. The coarse fod-

der should be cut and moistened and
the meal sprinkled over it. Bo fed, it
would make no diff.rence whether fed
one, two or three times a day."

Bermuda Grass. This grass is at-

tracting considerable attention in vari-
ous parts of the country, and we are
having considerable inquiry about it.
Its botanical name is cynodon docfylon.
It was probably introduced into the
United States from some of the West
India Islands, or perhaps direct from
Bermuda. It is a perennial creeping
reedlike grass,' making joints at dis-

tances of about an inch and a half,
from which it throws up leaf and flower
stalks, and also sends down fibrous roots
that take possession of the soil. When
in good growth a plant will make an
inch and a half, or a new joint, every
day, so that when once introduced it
will spread rapidly. Until within a few
years it was, at tbe South, considered a
great pest; but now, owing to the
change in agricultural processes, it is
considered of much value as a pastur-
age plant, supplementing blue grass.
It grows in tua or shade, on poor, worn-

out sandy land, or fertile soil, admirably
adapting itself to circumstances. Its
creeping stalks form a complete cover-
ing to the earth, and make excellent
grazing ground. Cut frequently, it
makes a green lawn all summer. We
have accounts of ten tons of fodder
having been cat from an acre, and certi-
ficates that the fodder is of excellent
quality. It will stand the winters of
Virginia and Tennessee, except on tbo
high grounds among the mountains, but
has not been sufficiently tested further
north to enable an intelligent opinion
of its hardiness to be formed. Its seeds
do not mature in this country, and eo
far it has been propagated by cuttings.
Cat the creeping stalks in pieces about
tvo inches long. Scatter them on the
ground and spade them under, and they
will take care of themselves. Of course
the thicker they are strewn the quicker
they will cover the ground. Now, with
all these merits, why has Bermuda grass
ever been considered a pest ? Simply
because it is possible to have too much
of a good . thing, and to have it stay
when and where it is not wanted. It is
not easy to get rid of. When it will con-

fine itself within the limits where it is
desired, it is a friend; outside these
limits it is a foe. Plow it under, and
it will come up again; hoe it up with the
utmost care, and there will be enough
left in the ground for seed, and, before
one is aware, the ground is covered
agnin. There is probably a way to fight
it out that will be found by experiment.
We are told recently that live-forev- er is
exterminated by buckwheat culture.
Hogs soon make an eud of an artichoke
field, and undoubtedly the ingenuity of
man will prove superior to Bermuda
grass. At present we are inclined to
regard it as valuable adjunct to South-
ern agriculture.

Bagging Grapes. Two correspond-
ents of The. Fruit Recorder report as
follows on baggiDg grapes : " 1. I
sacked a few last season and they hung
on vines until the 25th of October and
were the largest and best flavored Con-

cord grapes I ever tasted, and were the
only grapes I had from 500 beariDg
vines, the rest all rotted. 2. Year be-

fore last I tied 40 or 50 bunches with
pieces of newspaper; did splendid; one
bunch overlooked till late; I found it
and we decided it the sweetest we ever
ate; was a Concord. This last season
usiid small paper bags tied with twine
where bunch joined the vine. Is quick-
ly done; very little expense; grapes
were crisp, .sweet and melting."

Sowed Corn. Mr. G. W. Files, of
Maine, who has had very satisfactory
results in the way of fertilizing poor
soil by plowing under sowed corn, as

his method in Home Farm :
"First go over the corn with a common
roller, observing to roil the same way
I am to plow. This puts the corn down
out of the way of tho team and driver,
aud is much better than attaching a
chain to the draw iron of the plow with
a weight to drag in the furrow, as used
to be my practice. After plowing, the
next thing of course is bai rowing,
which had better be done with a wheel
harrow, as most any other kind will
tear np more or less of the corn. I then
complete the seed bed with the
pianker."

Cut Grass Early. Early cut grass
contains a larger proportioa of nutritive
material than later cut, and will produce
better flavored and richer colored bat-
ter. It has been found by careful

that grass cut when ripe has
only foity pounds of matter available
for food iu every huudred, w hile if cut
when just in blossom or when the
flower leaves are fulling, there are fifty-Din- o

pounds of food in every hundred,
and of much better qu ality.

PARK, JvERMONT,

"I'm not afraid of my boy breaking
his promise," said his mother, "but
proud as we are o! your courage, there
are two kinds of bravery, Johnny, and
it may be harder for you to keep your
promise than it was to cross the bridge."

'T don't know," said Johnny, shak-ir-g

hia head, doubtially. "I was badly
scared, and my heart thamped all the
time I was going over. Ic's a good thing
I practiced so much at the gymnasium,
and walking beams and things, or I
could not have done it," added Johnny,
hoping to reconcile Jjis mother to the
ruiucus wear acdear h:is clothes suf-

fered from allretie performances. .

It was weeks boV.re Johnny wau able
to be out again- - for the ankle got well
slowly, and for at-jn- he had to use a
crutch, ev.in mS.tarm was., well
enough for him to lefeve off the sling.

The members d the club were faith-
ful iu their visits, and came every day
to see him, as soon ta he was able to
have company. They brought him all
the school news, and did everything
they could thiak" 61 to make the time
pass more quickly.

One day, about two weeks after their
eventful ride, a box came by express,
marked "John R Ellis." When it was
opened, there appeared a great roll of
pink cotton, and nestled 6nugly in this
was a solid silver cap, quaintly shaped
and daintily engraved; but what gave it
its greatest value was the inscription on
the plain oval front :

"A testimonial te John R. Ellis, from
the passengers who owe their lives to
his bravery." St. .Nicholas for June.

MRS. DOUGLAS'S TEACUPS.

The Clever Manner in which She
Set an Awkward, but Influential,
Guest at Ease.

A story has beerfgoing the rounds of
the press lately, attributed to Mrs. Sen-
ator Bingham if any historian can re-

member such a Senator that infringes
too closely upon an incident in tho life
of Mrs. Stephen A. Douglas to be let
pass unmolested. The tradition tellers
and the legend lovers of Washington,
have always remembered the pretty and
graceful ways of Mrs. Douglas, and
never ceased to hold her up as the
model of a statesman's wife. Her tact
and her amiability were boundless, and
although when she married the Little
Giant she was very young and much
his junior, she adapted herself to the
position from the ftavt &o thoroughly
that no wife of twenty years' experience
in public life conld equal her. For
every friend, for every constituent, and
for every enemy oi Senator Douglas she
had just the right thing ready to say,
and, with her wonderful memory for
names, faces and places, she was never
Stirhout to
make of each stranger. Her social in-

stinct was as marvellous as the gift of
second sight, a'nd when she accompa
nied Air. Douglas on his famous jour-

ney through the South to visit his
mother, there was not a person encoun-
tered in all that tour that she could not
have recognized at sight and called by
name, had they entered her parlor un
announced a year later. Mrs. Doug
las's popularity was wonderful at that
time, aud her face and winring ways
made friends right and leffc.for the Sen
ator, at that time a candidate for the
Presidency.

At one of her receptions in Waslrng- -

ton a great, shy, a;.vkward constituent
from the most rustic region of Illinois,
presented himself in Mrs. Douglas's
doorway, sent up there from the Capi
tol by the Senator, who assured him
that his wife would be delighted to see
him. The visitor was anything but a
parlor ornament, a rude, unpolished
son of the prairie, unused to any of the
ways of society, but a power in the
politics of his home, and a man whose
influence could be of vast assistance to
Mr. Douglas. Entering the room gave
him a nervous chill, Mrs Douglas's
pretty greeting threw him into a fever,
and her inviting him oub to the re-

freshment room complete I a case of
palsy. Ignoriog his trepidation she
chatted away to him herself, paid no
attention to his stammering refusals,
and poured out the tea into some mirac
ulous little cup3 f eggshell Sevres.
Grasping the fairy calyx ia his fingers
fcr a first sip, the Tfelicate bit of Sevres
was crushed to pieces and the hot tea
poured in a stream over Mrs. Douglas's
silken train. With a gay laug"1! the
lady said, " How brittle they are ! just
look at mine," and with a mighty effort
she broke another cup between her
fiDgers. Reassured, the constituent
drew his breath and found himself at
ease, while that incomparable hostess
talked to him. asked about his mother.
his wife and his nil of whom
she remembered Ti . well and called
by name. That mun went home to
work for, vote for and swear by Stephen
A. Douglas, and way back of his polit-

ical conviofcions lay the pieces of those
two broken teacups.

Some ladies were discussing the inci-

dent at a lunch party the other day,
establishing Mrs. Douglas's right to
fame and routing the mythical Mrs.
Senator Bingham, of whom the per-
verted story has lately been told. Said
one pretty woman: "I wouldn't break
my best teuoups for any constituent in
rcy husband's district." Out of the
group there was only one who coura-
geously said, "I'd break my whole
dinner set, if it would send tuy husband
to the Senate-- and buy new ones when
I got to Washington," she shrewdly
added.

A Story op Rome. The Court of
Assizes iu Rome bis pronounced a judg-
ment of acquittal in favor of youug
woman turned Spinetti,
who pleaded gailty to a charge of kill-

ing her husband, aud, in reply to the
customary qnestions put to her by the
President of the court, described in de-

tail how the committed the ciime. The
evidence went conclusively to show
that her husband was an idle ruffian,
who sought to trade upon his wife's
betuty, and to drive her into a shame-

ful career for nis support. Daring a
violent altercation on the subject she

and him a slashcaught up a razor pave
pcross the throat, which mpaiated the
carotid. The jury agreed at once to a

verdict of acquittal, on the ground of

irresistible iropnl.se, aud the prisoner
was loudly applauded s she left the
court.

"Let's go, anyway," from the entire
club. And they filed into line again.

The road was smooth, and away they
glided, Bob leading and the others fol-

lowing, two and two. Their course lay
straight ahead for a few paces, and then
they turned squarely to the right, and
on again. The moon was shining
brightly, and hundreds of stars twinkled
down on them through the tree tops
wLich leaned over the road. It was
just the evening for such a trip. They
did not stop a minute to rest, but
wheeled industriously on, sometimes in
single file, when the road was not eo
good, then again two and three abreast.
Many a clear, boyish laugh and loud
halloo echoed through the woods.

Johnny and Bob regaled them with
the air of "B)w, brothers, row," sung
to words like :

" Wheel, brothers, wheel ; the night goes
fast,

The road is long and the bridge not past."
which was reoeived with much admira
tion by the other members, although
the singers' voices were rather gaspy,
owing to their being somewhat out of
breath from a short race.

"Let's stop at the split-oa- for
lunch," called Frank, who was in the
rear.

" All right !' came from the others,
and they made their wheels spin until
they camo to split-oa- full five miles
from their starting point. There the
brigade stopped; the "bikes" were
stood up against trees, and the boys
settled down in a grassy place by the
oak, where the moonlight was brightest,
and where they applied themselves vig-

orously to demoiishing the cheese and
crackers which they had brought with
them.

"Say, boys, do you know it's almost
twolve ?" said Joe, looking at his watch,
which was the pride of his heart. The
bright moonlight shone full on its face,
and left no doubt of the time.

"Well, we ought to start," said Ned.
"We've been nearly half an hour eating
our lunch and talking."

"I Tell you, boys, we have got to make
pretty good time the rest of the way,"
said Johnny, as each rider brought up
his steed and prepared to mount.

" Oh, we can easily be home in an
hour and a half : we didn't start until
after ten, and the oak is more than half-

way," said Bob.
The road lay straight for the next

mile ; then came the hill, up which the
Whirligiggers found it much the easier
plan to walk. On the other side, the
hill sloped by an easy grade to the foot,
where the road crossed the pond by a
long bridge. So they mounted again
at the top, and made a quick ran to the
bottom, their speed increasing every
moment, until, when they reached the
foot, they were going so fast that they
rushed across the planked bridge with
a rumble like distant thunder.

The Club was at length beginning to
feel the effects of the unusually long
ride ; and, as the party came to the
railway, Ben said:

" Let's rest here until the expresses
pass."

" Agreed !" said Bob. " What time
is it, Joe ?"

" After on8 ten minutes after. It
must be time for the train now," ho an-

swered, looking down the track.
The was due at fifteen

minutes after one, and the down-expres- s

at almost the same hour, but they
seldom were on time. In a few minutes
the trains would surely pass the spot
where the boys now were, and they
thought the sight worth waiting for,
because the trains were through ex-

presses, and always dashed along as if
speed was the onlj thing cared for.

The boys agreed to wait. Two of
them stretched themselves on the
ground by the side of the wagon-roa- d,

and the others sat around on logs,
glad to take a breathing spell, as Joe
called it. .

"I say," said Davie, suddenly, "the
railway would be a splendid place for
our machines to run on."

" Soil would," satd Bob. "The places
between the ties have been filled and
packed, and so many people use it as a
foot-path- , that it 'a as smooth and solid
as a floor."

Just then, the ss came whist-

ling and roaring along the track, and
dashed past them at tremendous speed,
raising clouds of dust, twigs, and dry
grass. The boys held their breath as
the monster swept by them, without
slackening speed even to cross the long
bridge over the creek and the trestle
work beyond.

And then followed a strange crashing
sound, as of earth and rocks rolling
down-hi- ll ; but soon all was still again.

"Where are you going, now ?" asked
Ben, as Johnny and Ned suddenly
jumped up, moved by the same impulse.

"To Bee how the track will do for our
'bikes,'" answered Johnny, as they
trundled their machines toward the
railway.

Bob had his month wide open to sug-
gest that all the Club should follow,
when a startled call from Johnny, echoed
by one from Ned, caused theju io rush
down to where the two boys' were.

Their faces turned as pale as were
Johnny's and Ned's, when, in answer to
their "What's the matter?" Ned pointed
to a dark heap across the track, close to
the bridge. A moment's glance showed
them that one of the great rooks from
the hill, no doubt shaken loose by the
train which had jnet thundered pat, had
rolled down upon the track, carrying
with it a mass of dirt and gravel. The
rock was so large that the boys could
not move it, although they at once tried
their best.

"It's no use," 6aid Joe, as they gave
up, panting.

"We must do something; it's time the
down express" was here, now," cried
Davie.

"We must signal them in some way.
If we only had a lantern !" cried Frank,
breathlessly.

"There is no time to lose 1" cried Bob.
" Hay !" and with the word Ben aud

Ned were eff, and, before the others
could think what they meaut, thoy were
back with their arms fall of dry hay,
from a little shed which they had re
membered seeing a short distance up
the hill.

"We had better go beyond the fallen
rock, and then, when we see the train
coming, we '11 set fire to the hay," said

Joe, as they hurriedly diviued the hay
into several small bundles.

They had just started up the track,
when there came a sound which made
them stop. It was a faint whistle, far
away around the curve.

"The train is coming now, and, be-

sides, our light won't be seen around
tho bend !' cried Ned, as the boys stood
staring blankly at one another, for at
last they fully realized the danger.

" Some of us must cross the bridge
and signal them from the other side of
the river," said Joe.

" The tits are out from some places,
and we should have to jump the gaps,
Men were setting blocks under tho rails
when I came past there this evening;
they were then going to leave the gaps,
and replace the ties said
Johnny.

"There won't be time to climb down
and up the banks, and cross on the littie
foot-bridg- e, nor to swing across the
gaps by holding to the rails," said Bob,
his voice shaking as he talked.

There were boards laid lengthwise
across. I'll go over on them," cried
Johnny, remembering that he had seen
men wheel gravel, from the hill on the
other side, along the whole length of
the bridge, on a narrow path made of
two boards: and he determined to cross
by it, mounted on his wheel; there was
not time for running.

"Get out all your handkerchiefs, tie
'em together, and put them in this
pocket. Give me some matches, Davie

here, in my mouth. Harry! hurry!"
he went on, his fingers trembling as he
looped his own handkerchief around a
bundle of hay, so as to carry it on his
arm and leave both hands free.

" lou mustn't go!'' "You'll be
killed 1" " You can't cross on 'em J"
they cried, trjing to dissuade him while
yet they went on doing as he told t jem.

It was a perilous undertaking; but
the need was urgent not a second was
to be lost ! As Johnny reached the
bridge, he felt like giving up ; but the
thought of what would happen if he
shouli not go, gave him fresh courage.

"Tell 'em at home that I tried to do
the best I could, if " he shouted, but
a choke in his voice would not let him
finish. And he was off.

The loose boards rattled and shook as
the wheels spun over them, and where
the'ties were out they seemed to bend
beneath the weight. Johnny could hear
the sound of the water far below him,
but he did not dare to look down. When
he was half-wa- y over, he could hear the
roar of the train as it ec'aoed back from
the hills, and he was almost afraid to
look toward the turn of the track, for
fear he should see the head-ligh- t of the
engine gle ming around the curve.

If he could only get over in time !

Faster and faster spun the wheels,
aud faster and faster beat Johnny's
heart, as he reached the end of the
trestle-wor- and turned the bend.

The head-ligh- t of the coming train
shone bright and clear up the track,

"Oh, why do they go so fast ?" said
Johnny to himeelf, as he stopped, and
leaped from his bicycle to l'ght his sig-

nal. He crouched down beside the
track and struck a match against the
rail; but his hand shook eo that the head
of the match flew off. The next one
burned, and he sheltered the flame be-
tween his hands until the hay and hand-
kerchiefs were iu a blaze. It seemed a
long time to Johnny, but it really was
only a moment until he was up and away
again, on a run aiong the track, waving
the flaming bundle back and forth.

"They must see it ! Yes, they are
whistling. They'll surely stop, now !"
cried Johnny, half aloud, still waving
the fiery signal. The flames flew against
his hand, bat he was too excited to
mind the heat. The glaring ee of the
engine grew brighter and brighter. Bat
not until the train was close enough for
him to see the anxious face of the en
gineer looking out from his window, did
the brave boy jump from the track.

"They're stopping," was the last
thing he thought, for he heard them
whistle "down brakes," as he jumped
off the track; and he knew nothing
more until some men raised him in their
arms and asked him if he was hurt.
Then he opened his eyes to find his
head on some one's shoulder, and a
crowd of strange faces around him.

"Here, little chap, what did you stop
us for?" a?ked an important man in
blue Uniform and brass buttons, coming
up to the group around Johnny.

"Rock s tumbled down just across
the bridge," answered Johnny, wonder-
ing why he felt so tired and weak.
"Where is my machine?" he added,
trying to look around.

The conductor looked puzzled.
"Reckon this is it," answered the

engineer, coming up with the bicyole
and standing it against a tree. .

"Well, he's a plucky chap, snre's I'm
an I can tell yon some of uu

came pretty near gettin' dished," went
on the engineer, who had been taking
a view of the situation, and had learned
from the other Whirligiggers what a
narrow escape the train had had ; for
the boys had run swiftly across on the
foot-bridg- e, and hrd now reached the
sceue, out of broath irom their rapid
climb up the steep bank,

"Kit hadn't been for him, we'd-a-
ll

'a' been down there," finished the en-
gineer, with an expressive wave of his
sooty hand toward the creek, and a nod
to the crowd of passengers.

Johnny did'not hear the words of ex-

planation which followed, for when the
conductor tried to hel p him to his feet
he fainted away again.

" Let me see I am a doctor. He
has had a rough tumble, and I am
afraid he has broken some bones," snid
a passenger, stopping foith from the
crowd. "

Tbe doctor was right ; for Johnny's
ankle was badly spraiued, and me arm
had been broken by striking against a
stump as he fell.

But Johnny knew nothing more of
what went on around him untii he
opened his eyes again in hia own room,
in his own bid. The first thing he saw
was his mother's face bending over him,
and the first thing he heard was old
Dr. Clark's voice saying, "He'll do
now."

. "I know we oughtn't to have gone
without aoking lei ve," said Johnny, at
tbe end if a confidential talk with hit
mother, a few days later, when he was
beginning to feel better. 'Til never go
again, that way, but I'm glad I was
there then."

DIFFIDENCE.

'I'm afther axin', Biddy dear."
And then be stopped a while,

To fringe bis word the merest mite
With something of a sinile-- A
smile that fonnd its image
In a fat e of bcanteons mould,

Whose liquid eyes were poepiug
From a broidery of gold.

" I've come to ai je, Biddy dear,
If " then he stoppe d again,

As if his heart had bubbled o'er
And overflowed his brain ;

His lips were twitching nervously
O'er what they had to tell,

And timed their quavers with the eyes
That gemly rose and fell.

" I've come" and ihen he took her hands
And held them in his own,

" To ax" and then he watched the buds
That on her cheeks had blown,

' Me purty dear" and then he heard
The tbrobl ing of her heart.

That told bow love had entered in
Aud claimed its every part.

" Och ! don't be tazin' me," said she,
With just the faintest sigh.

"I'm fr from bloind ; I see you've come,
But fbat's the reason why ?"
To ax" and once again the tongue
Forbade its ewe. ts to tell

" To ax if Mrs. Mulligan
Has any pigs to sell V '

Wade Whipple, in Borne Sentinel

The Whirligig Club.

The Whirligig Club had been in ex-

istence more than two months, and the
citizens of West Ridge, one and all, had
several times called it a nuisance, al-

though they could not help smiling
with admiration at the boys as they
whizzed past the honses and street cor-

ners on their "bikes."
As for the mothers and sisters of the

members, they had gradually become
reconciled to it, and were no longer in
hourly expectation of haviug the young-
sters brought home insensible on shut-

ters or cellar doors, nor in dread of
having to reach cut aid pick Ihem off
the iron fence, on the sharp points of
which they had seemed determined to
impale themselves at first, so wildly
had their unmanageable steeds wabbled
about

Johnny had just joined the ranks. He
had been an honorary member ever
since the c'ub started ; but now, the
ownership of a machine made him at
once a most active working member.

It was a proud day for Johnny when
he found himself the possessor of a bi-

cycle. He was a favorite with all the
"WLirligiggere," so, when he came
into view, mounted on his new "steed,"
the group greeted him with a hearty
cheer, and he was taken into fuH mem
bership on the spot.

"It is even taller than mine," said
liobj a they-al- l gathered mound to ad-

mire it ; and he said it so unselfishly
that Johnny inwardly resolved to be his
friend aa long as he lived ; for Bob had
until now enjoyed the distinction of hav-
ing the largest bicycle in the Club.

"We ought to do something to cele-
brate his initiation," said Frank, after
each member had taken a trial trip on
the new machine, and expressed an
opinion on the workirg-powers- .

" We mutt have a grand ride all to-

gether, some day soon," suggested
Bob.

This proposal met with instant favor,
and received the approbation of the en-

tire Club ; but when Joe suggested that
they should go at night, and that no-

body should know a word about it,
some demurred. The proposal was
rather startling. Bat the more they
talked it over, the better they liked it ;
and even those who had at first object-
ed came at length to the conclusion
that it was the one proper way to have a
celebration. So the Club stifled any
whisperings of contcience about the
propriety of going without leave, and
unanimously declared the matter set-
tled.

It took a great deal of talking to ar-

range the details of the plan, bat it was
finally decided that they shonld go out
on the Mill road, and then cress over
and come in on the West road, and that
Thursday evening, at ten o'clock, would
be the best time for the start.

Johnny and Ned, because the win-

dows of their rooms were not adapted
to a silent departure, were to get per-
mission to spend the night with Bob
and Joe, who possessed windows open
ing upon low roofs, which made a quiet
exit easy. Tbey were to meet at the
cross-road- s a little before ten, and to
start as near that hour as possible.

When the evening came, the roach-wer-

found to be all that the most ex
acting bicycler conld ask. Joe aud Ned
were the first at the place of rendezvous,
but they had not long to wait until all
the others came speeding up to them,
either singly or in pairs.

" Call the roll 1" said Ben, as the last
two rolled into the circle for the Club,
although it numbered only seven
members, never started on any. ex
pedition without attending to this im
portant dnty.

"Ned Alvin, Johnny Ellis, Joe Gad- -

dis, Frank Long, Beu Webster, Davie
Faxton," called Bob Gridley, just above
a whisper, and so rapidly that the ownf r
of a name had barely time to answer be-

fore the next was called.
"Now we're ready," added Bob ; and

on the instant the entire seven mounted
their machines, and as Bob, who was
leader for the evening, blew three notes
softly on his whistle, away they flew.

Their pi sea of meeting had been just
on the edge of the town, and a few min-

utes' ride took them past the laet house
and out upon the country road.

They had not gone half a mile when
two notes from Bob's whistle m ide them
slacken speed, and, as they drew up in

group around him, Bob suggested that
when they came to the Mill road, which
was only a little way ahead, they should
turn off, and go around by Long Pond.
The proposal took away their breath ;

but finally Davi found enough to ex-

claim : " Why, that is fully an eight-mil- e

trip ?"
"V hat is eight miles?" asked Bob;

"there isn't one of ns but can do it. To
be sure, it is a little farther than we
ever have been, but of oourse we can
make it."

"But how long will it take?"
"More than twice as far I" "There'll
be a hill to go over," came from several
member at once. But these objec-
tions were followed by an instantaneous

To Prevent Consumption.

experiments in vaccination dr. mi-
ller's BELIEF THAT THEY WILL SUC-

CEED.

Dr. Wesley Miller read a paper en-

titled "Prevention of Tubercular Dis-

ease in Man aud Domestie Animals,"
before the New 'York Academy of
Science. This was called out by the
recent researches of Dr. Koch, Govern-

ment Adviser in the Imperial Health
Department of Berlin, who discovered
that consumption could be conveyed by
inoculation. He found by microscopic
examination of the diseased organs of
the great number of diseased men and
animals that the tubercles were infected
by minute parasites, which he differ-
entiated from the surrounding tissues
by means of a ppecial dye." Transfer-
ring the diseased matter by inoculation
to healthy animals, he reproduced the
disease. He cultivated the parasite
artificially through many generations,
and again produced the disease by in-

fecting healthy animals with these. A
natural discussion followed as to the.
feasibility of modifying the tubercular
by virus cultivation, and using this in
the form of vaccination as a means to
prevent consumption.

The essayist pointed out that a re-

lated disease might be transmitted from
man to animals by means of inoculation,
and back from animals to man, thus
giving protection from or lessening the
severity of disease. Pasteur, he said,
found that chickens when inoculated
with a mitigated virus of chicken cholera
were fortified not against this disease
only, but agaihst anthrax; and it has
also been shown that when animals are
vaccinated with bovine virus, as in
propagating vaccine to prevent small-
pox in man, this operation gives im-

munity to the animal from other con-

tagious diseases. Though this is not a
principle to be relied upon, no such
vicarious action in other cases has been
known to exist. Vaccination, as elec-

tricity, the essayist said, is amysterioas
agency that exists in life itself, and all
we can do is simply to reuder it harm-
less, transform it into different degrees
of virulence, and modify its character,
as a preventative.

The essayist referred to a paper writ-
ten by him in 1873, in which he alleged
the possibility of preventing consump-
tion cf the lungs in man by means of
vaccination with the modified foini of
tuberculosis of the bovine. Experi-
ments in this sort were made by him.
But this modified virus was first ren-
dered harmless by having been carried
through a series of generations of the
bovine animal.

Dr. Miller expressed the belief that at
no distant day a preventive for con
sumption would be found in vecjina-tiO-

. .- .

How to Sell Clocks.

A traveling clock-make- r made a cir-

cuit, haviug a hundred clocks when he
started. They wero all very bad, which
he well knew, but " by soft sawdor aud
human natur'," as Sam Slick says, he
contrived to sell ninety-nin- e of them,
and reserved the last for his intended
ruse. He went to the house where he
had sold the first clock and raid :

" Well, now, how does your clock go ?

Very well, I guess." The answer was
as he anticipated. "No, very bad."
"Indeed ! Well, I've found it out at
last. You see, I had one clock which
wa, I know, a bad one; and I said to
my boy : ' You put that clock aside, for
it won't do to sell such an article.'
Well, the boy didn't mind, and left the
clock with the others, and found out
afterward that it had been sold some-
where. Mighty mad I was, I can tell
you, for I'm not a little particular about
my credit. So I have asked here and
there, everywhere almost, how my
clocks went, and they all said they
' actually regulated the sun." But I was
determined to find out who had the bad
clock, and I am most par.ioularly glad
that I have done it at last. Now, you
see, I have but one clock left, a very
superior article, worth a matter of ten
shillings more than the other, and I
muht give it to you in exchange, and I
will only charge you five shillings dif-

ference, as you have been annoyed with
the bad article." The man who had the
bad article thought it better to pay five
shillings more to have a good one. So
the exchange was made, and then the
Yankee, proceeding with the clock, re-

turned to the next house. v Well,
now, how does your clock go ? Very
well, I guess." The same answer, tho
same story repeated, and another five
shillings received iu exchange. And
thus did he go round exchanging clock
for clock until he had received an extra
five shillings for every one he had sold.

A Narrow Escape.

A singular accident, which inight
easily have been a serious one, recently
befell Robert Wc-lch- , a farmer living
near Dover, Del. He was rolling a
piece of plowed land, when he slipped
and fell. Before ho conld rise the roller
passed tip his legs and rested in the
hollow of his back. At this point the
oxon, which werosnpplyiug the motive
power, becoming oouscions of an un-

usual resistanoa and feeling no special
inducement to move on, came . to a halt
and began to chew their cud in placid en-

joyment of au unexpected rest. Mani-

festly it would not do for Mr. Welch to
6tart them, for in that case the roller
would inevitably pass over his head, to
the great detriment of that valuable
organ. He accordingly began to dig him-

self out as noieleshly as possible, and
he had almost succeeded, when the oxen
advanced a step aud drew the roller
across his shoulders. Thus pinioned,
his only resource was to wave his logs
silently in the air in the hope that somo

passer-b- y would bo attracted by the
unusual spectacle. This tedious ma
nceuvre was unsuccessful, but at the end
of an hour some men at work in an ad-

joining field, wonderiug why the oxen
shonld stand so long in one spot and
unattended, approached to ascertain,
and the farmer was retcued, out of

breath, very dusty, but uninjured.

Astounded. A Missouri woman was

astounded when a man took her sud-

denly in his arms and jumped into a
pond with her ; aud grateful when she
learned that; hfr dress had been in a
blaze, which the leap extinguished.

It will therefore pay the farmer to
make an extra effort to secure his hay
crop in season early enough to make
it the most valuable.

In many sections of the country the
hay crop is the most valuable cf any
single product of the farm, and the dif-

ference of only ten per cent, in its value,
will add enormously to the aggregate.
Another advantage of eaily cutting is
the chance for a crop of lowen either
for pasture or late cured hay. In a late
visit to Long Inland, a field was shown
to the writer that had given four crops
of feed last year, at the rate of over
twelve tons of feed pot acre. There
were orchard and rye grass, with lu-

cerne and clover, making a mo3t admir-

able mixture both as to quality and
quantity.

The lucerne and orchard grass start-
ing very early, and the clover and rye
grass growing later furnish a crop that
made the great yield mentioned. A va-

riety of grass not only will give more
hay or pasture, but coming at different
periods makes- - a crop available for a
much longer season.

Farmers are slow to learn the value of
improved methods, but where practice
and common sense agree, it is only a
question of knowing the best when it
will be practiced. We say to all who
have grass for hay, cut it early, if you
have not done so before, and see the
difference In weight and value.

Corn for Fodder. The largest
yield of crop cf fodder corn is pro-
duced by drill planting. The value of
the fodder is also much greater. In
close, broadcast sowing the corn does
not grow tall and becomes very white
and watery for want of light, and the
fodder so grown is next to worthless.
Fodder corn should be sown in drills
three or three and a half feet apart and
about three inches apart in the rows,
and the ground should be thoroughly
cultivated. If thi? is done and Western
dent corn of large growth planted, or
Southern white corn, the yield of dry
fodder has been equal to eight tons,
cured, to the acre upon good ground.

Canada Thistles. Mr. Charles A.

Green refers to the impossibilities of
eradicating the Canada thistle by hoe-

ing or cultivating among growing crops;
and strikes, the key-not- e for success by
stating that the "only and sure method
is early and often plowing during the
entire summer" in other words, a thor-
ough system of summer fallowing. How-
ever averse the average farmer may be
to this old-tim- e mode, it is nevertheless
the one which must eventually be prac-
ticed ere we even check tbe alarming
advance of this greatest of all weed
pests, and it is gratifying to know that
many are accepting this as an estab-
lished fact. Irving D. Cook, Genesee
County; N. Vf .

Young Turkeys Young turkeys
should be fed very little of anything.
Their natural food consists of bugs and
flies which they pick off grass and
weeds, and worms from the ground.
Eggs boiled hard and chopped fine,
mixed with curd made from sour milk,
are the best food for them when young.
It is more important to keep them out
of tho dow and wet than it is to give
them any food other than what they
obtain for themselves. They should
never be allowed to ramble around
when the grass is wet.

From Altar to Grave.

Lieut. Augustine F. Howit, of the
United States Army, died on Saturday
in San Antonio, Texas, under pecu-

liarly sad circumstances. The deceased
was a lieutenant of the Twenty-secon- d

Infantry, stationed at San Antonio, and
was 25 years of age. He was born in
Connecticu!-- , and was appointed a cadet
at the West' Point Academy by Gen.
Grant, his father, Dr. Henry S. Hewit,
being at the time a surgeon on Gen.
Grant's staff. After graduation he wa3
sent out with the Twenty-secon- d In-

fantry to take part in the campaign
against the Modoo Indians. Subse-
quently removing with his regiment to
Texas he became acquainted with Col.
Branten Daucan, au
army officer, and formed a warm at-

tachment for the latter's daughter
Katherine, who reciprocated this sffeo-tio- n.

It was arranged some months
ago that their marriage should take
place on June 5th, but the young sol-

dier was taken ill with remittent fever
and grew rapidly worse. He was taken
to Col. Duncan's house, and there was
tenderly nursed by his affianced. On
Saturday, he having failed rapidly, in
deference to the wishes of both himself
and Miss Duncin, a marriage was per-
formed by the Rev. Father Johnson.
Mr. Hewit lived but a few hours
thereafter, and died with his wife and
father-in-la- at his bedside, each hold-
ing one cf his hands.

(Jei inans as Emigrants.

In looking at the great immigration
of the times, says a New York paper,
let us tell how the experience of the
Western States shows that Germans
above all other foreigners not only make
the best farmers, but tbnx their advent
into any community is followed by a
steady rise in tho price of land. In
portions of Missouri and Illinois, where
Germans have moat thickly settled,
land is worth four or five times as much
as in other sections where farms are
conducted by the natives. This is due,
donbtless, to the tenacity of the Ger-

mans iu clinging to landed property,
aud also to their estimate of the value
of laud, based upon its yield, which is
larger under their tillage than under
that of wasteful Americxns. Their
prosperity is attractive to others, and it
often happens that their cuitivixtion of
a region makes a demand for laud there
that did not exist when the soil did not
appear to be making anybody rich.
Germans love to settle where they can
twig the tongue, sing the songs, aud
drink the favorite brew of their father-
land, and they aieslow to move when
they once form at.taohaieuts for a spot.
Among the 70,376 arrival at Cabtle
Garden during April, 28,533 wore Goi-man- s,

and it is represented that they
come with snni3 of money v&ryii'g from

30 to 82,500. Tho broad acres of the
West will weleome their thrift and in-

dustry.

In charity it may be netter to give
than receive ; but in" kusiug it is about
equal.

I


